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HEROES.

M JflTB HpHU.
ths lad who starts In life as poor as any small

church mouse; t
who has a hard stepmother who will keep him

In the house;
Who runs away, and meets a man who takes

him by the hand,
and tries to make him fit to lead a wicked

pirate band;

Who winks his eye, and learns a lot about the
pirate crew;

Becomes( Indeed, their loader, but whose prin-
ciples are true,

And tires his followers away to him they wish.,
to rob

I think boys like him better it his name be
Jack or Bob;

Who Jumps into a raging sea and saves a drown-
ing girl.

Whose father, as It chances. Is a haughty noblo
earl;

Who goes to conflagrations with a little water-pal- l.

And takes a hand just when the engines seem
about to fall;

Who goes to war with nothing but a dagger
made of steel.

And with It forces thousands of his enemies to
reel;

Or who, perchance, sells papers In a so- - attrac-
tive way

rhat he becomes a millionaire in one year and
a day;

Whom nothing daunts this hero true the
schoolboy much enthralls

Who If 'twas necessary could swim up Niag'rn
Falls;

And when his father's 'bout to taste a bitter
galling eup

Appears upon the scene In time to pay the
mortgage up;

Who then goes back and weds the child of him
they call the earl,

The loveliest of all her sex, a truly perfect
girl;

Then sits him down In comfort, full of honor
and true worth,

And seems to all mankind to be the finest man
on earth.

II. THE GIRLS' HERO.
fne lad who doesn't run away because he can-

not stand
The ways of his stepmother with her rude,

ungentle hand.
But stays at home to cheer his dad, and miti-

gate the strife
That ho must sutler from the one he's taken for

a wife;-

Who earns two dollars every day,' by writing
poetry

That no one knows Is writ by him, but which
all men can see

Is finer verse than Milton ever wrote, excelled
by none

gave one or two small verses by the Immortal
Tennyson:

Who could save folks from drowning if the
chance should e'er arise:

Whose words are few, and always of the wisest
of the wise:

Who, spite ol all temptations to wed handsome
wealthy girls.

Prefers some little freckled maid with pretty
yellow curls;

Who's always saying noble things, like "I am
here:" and "Hold:"

"Ton cannot buy my conscience, nay: for all
your store of gold;"

Who gives away to those who need, no matter
what his store.

And says "Take all I've got; I weep because I
have no more;"

Who grows to manly stature with a pallor on
his face.

And walks into a drawing-roo- with really
wondrous grace;

Who never reads or says a thing that strikes
the girls as trash,'

And settles down to happiness and twirls a
brown mustache.

John Kendrlck Bangs, in Harper's Magazine,
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(LA'DYS FOR- -

TESCL'E sat by
her dressing
table, late at
night, think
ing. She was
a pretty girl
with soft,
dreamy, gray
eyes and wavy
brown hair, but
her chief char
acteristic was
her self-contro- l.

Relatives
and friends

alike teased her openly, and admired
her secretly; saying that in an earth
quake or a whirlwind, a fire or a flood
Gladys would be always "calm and

On this occasion everyone else was
in bed and asleep, but Gladys was
looking at a splendid necklace of dia
monds of the first water, which
sparkled in the rays of the crimson- -

shaded lamp which stood close by.
"They are very beautiful," she said,

half aloud, as she closed the case, "but
you know, Horace." turning towards a
portrait hanging close by, "they can
never tempt me from you, can they,
dear?"

The face, that of a handsome young
man, seemed to smile down upon her
in response, and Gladys sat looking at
it with an expression of tender trust
and love, which the original would
have been glad to see.

Of course it was her lover, you have
guessed that already. They loved
each other really these two but Hor-

.ace was fighting for his country in the
Soudan, and Gladys had to get what
comfort she could from his picture un
til he came back. It was a full-lengt- h

portrait, and a speaking likeness; and
Gladys had got into the way of talking
to it as if it were really Horace, until
sometimes time and space seemed to
vanish, and they were together again.

To-nig- she had dismissed her maid,
that she might talk to him about the
diamonds, and a passionate declaration
and offer of marriage, which had ao-

corapanied them. Gladys was not one
to wear her heart in her sleeve; and
although it was generally understood
that she was engaged to Horace Kan
ton. her reticence was misinterpreted,
It was thought because she said little,
she cared little, and there were some,
who with Mrs. Fortescue to aid and
abet them, tried to persuade Gladys
that she would do better to bestow her
affections nearer home. Horace was
poor, and Gladys was rich, a sufficient
bar In the eyes of her mother, who
was constantly lamenting 'Gladys' In
fatuatlon. and assuring her that she
mkrht do a Treat deal better.

But Gladvs had her own. way in the
matter, as these "calm and self-po- s

sessed" persons often do, and ber loy
alty was proof against the luster of dia
monds and the ahlmmer or a coronet.
.Therefore she had none of those mis-rab-le

indecisions and heart question--

inn. which more fickle girls endure,
Horace retimed supreme and Sir Henry
itagea would have bis diamond and
bis oonire

Whan the portrait, which meant ao
soak to Gladys, fin cam ioma, i

Would not go into the recess which Itwas supposed to fit; various other po-
sitions were tried, but none of themquite pleased the young lady, who,
however, kindly and yiolding else-
where, was despotism itself as re-
garded the arrangement of her own
pretty rooms. So she cleared away
the, books and knick-knack- s from the
shelf below, and decreed that the
painting should hang; in front of the
recess, me lower end supported by the
shelf, and so it was.

On this night,
Gladys, as wo hav uM .in,i t
velvet case, talking to Horace theUtl. l . . . ."" in a confidential tone. Then

Unclasped th hro.e1ta mil nnt
them in her jewel drawer.

ion see, Horace." she said, "It
isn' t as if I had never sapti vmi tVinn
the.diamonds and th enroriAt m to-li-

pe rhans have temrited ma. T Hnn't
know. For he is a very worthy man,
Horace, dear." she ennttnilArl. al
though you need not be jealous of
him, and I hope he will find a good
Wife bv and bv." And aha snrilm
she looked up at the portrait with an
arcn smile. "1 nope his heart won't

quite broken, don't vou. denr?" hn
added. Suddenly ahn lnnlmrl
and pulling the case towards her with
u. .rem uung nana, pretended to be

the contents nlnsolt-- until ,hi
had recovered from her strange alarm.
taim ana they call

me," she said to herself, "f npuri time
qualities now. What did it mean?"
she thought, excitedly. "I'm certain

take Torn BOO

it wasn't my fancy. I did see the eyes
move!

'What must I do? I ought to look
again, but I am afraid 1 look fright-
ened. But the lamp is shaded, so the
light will not fall on mv face, and the
color will hide my pale cheeks. I must
look, and then I shall decide whnt
to do."

Summoning all her courage, Gladvs
rose from her scat and slowly walked
towards the picture, gazing steadily at
the face, studying its every line with
loving eyes; or so It seemed. Her sus-
picions were confirmed, the eyes did
move! Blindly and confusedly Gladys
stumbled back to her seat, and then
sat gazing before her in perplexity and
horror. But one conclusion was pos
sible to her. Someone had got behind
the picture and was hiding there. He
must have heard about the diamonds
and have some idea of stealing them.
That was the only clear thought of
which Gladys was conscious for some i

time. She dared not go to the bell,
that would arouse suspicion at once. '

She sat quite still, until she had re
gained her self-contro-l, then rising
again, she strolled lazily towards the
door, kissing her hand to the picture
and saying: "Good night, dear love,
good night."

Then she slowly opened the bed
room door, and a magnificent collie
dog bounded in, whining with delight
and almost upsetting her his
clumsy affection. But in another sec-
ond he became uneasy, and snuffed
about the room with a low growl.

"Why, Bruce," said the girl, taking
his head in her hands, and looking
steadily into his almost human eyes.
"I want you to take care of your
master's portrait; you have often done
it before, you dear old dog. l ou love
him nearly as much as I do, don't
you?"

Bruce seemed to understand that he
was to be quiet, and laid down, where
his mistress pointed, looking out of the
corners of his eyes, as much as to say:
"1 suppose you know what you are do-

ing, but I don't see what you are driv-
ing at, and I don't half like the job."
Then he licked his lips uneasily, and
settled down to his work, silent and
watchful as Cerberus himself; only
showing his teeth at intervals to show
what he would like to do if he had his
own way.

Gladys lost no time now in getting
out of the room, though she did it with-
out any appearance of hurry. In less
than five minutes her brother Harold
and two of the menservants were
silently and shoelessly, if I may coin a
word, making their way to his sister's
bedroom. They only half believed her
story, but were soon undeceived. They
had nearly reached the door when they
heard a crash, followed by a growl and
a terrified cry. When they entered the
painting lay on the ground, with two
holes where the eyes should have been,
and half-sittin- g, half-crouchi- on the
shelf was a big, rough-lookin- g man,
held by the leg by an enemy more to
be dreaded than the human foes now
approaching.

The stranger's nether garments were
loose, ao the dog had not really hurt
him, but his gleaming-teet- h and flash-
ing eyes terrified the thief more than
fear of prison or treadmill.

"Take your dog off," he cried, again
and again. And even when Bruce had
vary unwillingly released his victim,
the dog's fearful presence subdued him
ao completely, that he was made pris-
oner without any difficulty.

By this time all the household was
assembled, and some attempt- - was
made to leant what had really hap-
pened. But as everyone was asking
questions and not waiting for the an-
swers; or describing the circumstances
f--f thlr awsksnlnf tad ha tvrlWt

fright thev had had, it was some time
before Gladys eould tell her story.
When It had at last been heard for the
third time, Harold said, with the pat-
ronizing air big brothers like to assume
at times!

"You have earned your soubriquet
now, and it has been of some use.

"How brave you arc!" said Cousin
Rachel. "I am sure I should have
screamed."

"A lot of good that would have
done," muttered Harold, under his
breath.

"I think Itruce deserves all the oredit
of the aftalr," said Gladys, laughing a
little hysterically. "I don't know what
I should have clone without him. I
knew he would not let the man get
away, but I was dreadfully afraid the
wretch would shoot him,"

"It was well for you all that he was
unarmed," observed Mrs. Fortescuo,
with the dignity which she was never
known to lay aside, even though her
coRtume now was decidedly unconven-
tional. "I hope Sir Henry's diamonds
are safe after nil." This fact was soon
ascertained, and the party dispersed.

It appeared at the trial that the
would-b- e burglar hnd heard that the
necklace would be placed in Miss For-teseue-'s

room on that particular day.
lie had been very busy making friends
with the servants for some days past,
and had learned all he wanted to
know. Hut his ingenuity did not save
him from a period of retirement from
pnblic life. At its close he returned
to society a sadder and wiser man; and

off!" nE CRIED.

as he was youug as yet, he amended
his ways, and used his brains there
after to better purpose.

But not before he had been the
en use of much mortification and dis
tress to our heroine. How it got
abroad no one knew, but certain it is
that within a week's time Miss For- -
teseue's confidences to her lover were
public property, itnd her treasured se-

cret was in everybody's mouth. But
for her "character," the banter she
received would have driven her away
from home, but. nlthough she suffered
keenly, Gladys took it nil in good part
Only she gave up talking to Horace
from that time forth, lest some one
else should overhear.

And that is the end?
Well, almost. Of course, Gladys had

another portrait painted. Of course.
Horace was invalided home just after
this event. Then Gladys helped to
nurse him, and thev were married as
soon as possible and "lived happy ever
afterwards," as the fairy tales say.

And Bruce, the hero of the hour?
wen, in my own mind, I have no

doubt that Bruce knew he was the
hero of the hour. He received all con
gratulations with a suitable dignity
and a bashful, conscious air that was
most becoming, and whenever the
story was told in his hearing behaved
precisely as many another hero does,
andat its conclusion walked from one to
another of the assembled company and
gravely put up his paw to shake hands,
He lived in peace and honor to a good
old age, for his master never could
thiuk without a shudder of what
"might have been if Bruce had not
been "to the fore" on that eventful
night.

The Anything Man.
An applicant inquired of a merchant

for work.
"What can you do?" asked the em-

ployer.
"Oh. anything."
"Don't want you." said the employer,

and after some additional talk the ap-
plicant departed.

Later another carne In.
"What can you do?" inquired the

employer, as before.
"1 can't do anything," was the half-ashame-d

confession.
"That's all right; you go out there

and the foreman will put you to work."
A friend, who had seen the whole

performance, was so much interested
that he became inquisitive.

"I don't quite understand," he said,
questioningly, "why you took one and
let the other go. The first one seemed
to be an Intelligent fellow."

"Yes," explained the employer, "but
I've got no use for these men who can
do anything; they kuow it all. Possi-
bly the others may not prove to be any
better, but when you find a man who
can't do anything you do stand some
chance of teaching him." Kate Field's
Washi ngton.

M. de Morgan, in the course of hit
excavations at Satckarah, in Egypt,
has found a singular relic, namely, the
tomb of a certain Mera, his wife and
his son. Mera lived during the days
of Tetas, a king of the sixth dynasty.
The tomb consists of no fewer than
thirty-on- e rooms and walks. In eigh-
teen of these there are decorated
sculptures, which are very well pre-
served. In one of the rooms, which la
filled with columns, there is also a'
statue of Mera, nearly eight feet high.
The burial room of his wife Is especial-
ly beautiful-.- ? U'he leading pictures on
the walls are, weeping women, labor-
ers working in metals, dancing figures
and the like. This monument is one
of the most beautiful that has aver
been found in th land of tha faars
oha

THE TAYLORS CAPTURED.

Ihe Murderers of the Meeks Family
Canght In Northern Arkansas They
Maintain Their Innnrrnre of tha Terri-
ble Crime, and Nay They 1 led to Avoid
Hob Violence.
Batesvillf, Ark., June 2(1. William

P. and George E. Taylor, who are
charged with the murder of the Meeks
family, near Browning, Mo., last April,
were arrested last Saturday at Buffalo
City, in Marion county, and were
brought to this city yesterdav, by theii
captor, Mr. J. C. South, of Baxter coun
ty. Buffalo City is in the extreme north
ern portion of the state, just across th
line from Taney county, Mo., and thi
arrest confirms the recent report'
discredited at llltl time. that
the Inen had been wen Id
that county. The men admit thai
they are the Taylor brothers, but
maintain their innocence of the terrible
crime, and say they fled because they

William P. Tatlor.
were afraid of mob violence. Their
arrest Come about in a curious way,
Mr. South is a member of the Arkansas
legislature, and is also a delegate to the
state democratic convention which
meets in Little Rock Wednesday. He
was on his way to the convention when
he passed through Buffalo City. Ihcre
he saw the Taylors, and, having heard
that they were in that part of the
country, identified them from the
descriptions published. Without as-

sistance he plaeed them under arrest.
Each man had two pistols, but no at-
tempt was made to use them, and they
were surrendered to South. They give
as a reason for offering no resistance
that they had grown tired of being
hunted, and felt relieved when they
turned over their weapons. After the
arrest Mr. South put them into his
buggy and brought them here, this be-

ing the nearest railroad point. He had
no one to help him guard the prisoners
on the way here, but they gave him no
trouble. They say they will go back
to Missouri without requisition papers,

George Ttiyl"r.
and Mr. South left for Little Rock with
them this morning, expecting to go
north from there over the Iron
Mountain road, and will deliver the
men to the Linn county authorities to--

morrow afternoon. He will then claim
the big reward which has been offered
for their capture.

On the night of Friday, May 11. the
Taylors murdered Gus Meeks. of Sulli-
van count-- , Mo., his wife and two little
daughters. Meeks and wife were each
about 40 years old, tho children 3 and 4

respectively. A third child, Sadie,
aged about 7, was beaten into insensi-
bility and left for dead, but was provi
dentially preserved that she might tes-
tify against the assassins.

In Little Rock.
Little Rock, Ark., June 27. The

Taylor brothers are snugly domiciled
at the Gleason hotel. Jerry South,
their cuptor, wired the sheriff of Linn
county, Mo., that he would leave with
his prisoners this evening for St. Louis.

THE ELDER TAYLOlt S ST011V.

The elder Taylor said: "We left home on
May 11. On that day my brother came to me at
Brownin?. I was in the bank fixing to open up
for business. He told me what he had learned
from the little Carter boy that there were some
dead people in his (my brother's) field. This
was the first intimation we hud that there was
anything wronc We afterward learned that
we were suspected of killing the family. We
also heard that there had been two aires'.
made and that another banker of the town
had left. When we wero returning home
that nit-n- t we learned that we were stroncly
suspected, and that mobs were searching
for us. When we cot that information we
made every effort to keep out of the way. and
were advised by friends to leave for the time
being. We went to Springfield. Mo., remain-
ing there a tew days, thence point? south to
Chadwit-k- . Mo. We came into Arkansas about
two weeks after being out. stopping at a hotel
In Buffalo City, Marion county. We met Mr.
South at tho hotel about a week ago. We
learned that he was a nice fellow and a popu-
lar man. He asked us If we were not the Tay-
lor boys, and we told him yes, whereupon he
arrested us, and we consented to go with him
to Missouri.

THEIK THEORY OF THE CRIME.

"Our theory of the cr.rae Is that some one
killed the Meeks family and put the bodies on
our place for the purpose of accusing us of the
crime. Our reason for thinking this Is because
there were a number of prosecutions that have
divided the county Into two tactions.
Some of them were very bitter to-

wards us. We don't want It charged
that these people were personally responsible
for this conspiracy against us. We simply
think that somebody took advantage of the ex-

isting olrcumstances to do the work. Of course,
he was some enemy of ours. When we get
home we would like to be permitted to give
bond in some reasonable amount and go to
work and make a living for our families. If
we can't do that we expect to submit to what-
ever they demand of us. We feel confident of
coming clear it we are given a fair trial.

"We would not like to say who killed ths
Meeks family If we knew," he continued. Inti-
mating that be might communicate aome very
interesting news If he folt ao disposed. "We
have heard some very Important facta, or cir-
cumstances, rather, alnce we left Browning.
We might have been In irons and In Jail had s
sheriff or ordinary criminal hunter- - arrested
ua. But Mr. South has treated us handsomely,
and we will never forget it.

THE BEWARD.
'He will accompany us and get the reward,

and I am (lad of it. Sheriff Barton, of Linn
county, Is a good man, too, and we will get
fair treatment at bis hand. There 1 t!,S)0 re-

ward fur ua, S900 of whl .a is offered by Gov,
Stone, and the balance by friends ol the Meeks,
The Mr. South Is suts o get. butldoo'i
aaev so s shout tfet raajalodr't - '

1

CANTO'S ACCOMPLICE

Hlmarlf When About to tls
Art-rate- at Ills Lodgings In Mnntpellrt

lll Name Was Urnnlrr. and He Had
Hern Heard to Hay Hnndayi "Hy Thl
Time Carntit Must Have llecelvcd Mil
Quietus."
Paisis. ,lune '29. A dispatch frdiii

Montpellicr. capital of the department
of Herault, France, announces an an-
archist tragedy growing out of the ef-

forts of the police to discover the
of Cesario Santo, the assassin

if President Carnot. Ccttc and Mont-
pellicr, both in the same department,

nve been mentioned as places where
the murderer stopped previous to mak
ing his way to Lyons ith the inter!
tion of taking the life of the president
and both the towns have been seoujeo
by detectives since Monday morning.

Snnto has from the first claimed thai
he noted entire! r on his own initiative
and that he had no accomplices. The
police soon formed a different opinion
and believed that he followed out a
carefully-lai- d plan, receiving instruc-
tions ami advice at the different towns
he visited.

The detectives, who have been at
work at Montpelier. decided to sur-
round and search the house of a man
named Granier. supposed to be an an-
archist and a possible accomplice ol
Santo.

Granier, during last Sunday after-
noon, previous to the attack upon
President Carnot, was heard to remark:
"By this time Carnot must have re-

ceived his quietus.'' a
TIIIlfST A KNIFE INTO HIS ABDOMEN.

When Granier's house was surround-
ed the detectives burst in the door and
summoned the anarchist to surrender.
Granier, who was seated at a table
eating his supper, sprang to his feet
and for a moment stood motionless
with surprise. Then, with surprising
swiftness Hnd before the detectives
could secure him. lie picked up a long
ami sharp knife and plunged it into his
abdomen, and with a swift turn of the
wrist, disembowelled himself and fell

the floor, where he expired almost
instantly,

The police then commenced a thor-
ough search of Granier's lodgings and
a quantity of anarchistic literature was
iliscovei'ed. together with documents
which connect Santo with Granier and
others in the conspiracy which resulted
in the murder of President Carnot.

The police authorities admit that
they have established bevond a doubt
tha't Santo and Granier and the man
named I.aborc. who was arrested on
Monday, und others not yet in custody,
plotted the death of President Carnot.
in order to avenge the execution of
Kavachol. Vaillant and Henri, all of
whom before dying announced that
'.heir deaths would be avenged.

PRESIDENT" PER IE R.

nw the Ciindiiliiry of the New French
Kxerutlve Whs llrouirlit About His
Mother Brought Into Council And Ilea
Inlluiic-- Ovt-rca- Ills KHuctance to
Kisk the Overthrow of Ills I'olltlral
Career.
London. June 20. A Paris dispatch

to the 1 lines says: The vote given M
Dupny was an almost humiliating
minority, obliging him to resign the
premiership, and rendering it impossi
ble for him to be a candidate for the
presidency of the chamber of deputies.
This most cruel result was seen a long
time prior to the presidential election.
It is an icarus-lik- e fall that it will
take M Dupuy. who so thoughtlessly
and rashly ran the venture, a longtime
to recover from.

THE I'.HillTIST IXTKIGl'K
was so active against M. Casimir-lVrie-r

that he refused, until 10 o'clock
Tuesday night, all requests from the
republican leaguers to be their candi-
date. In despair, they summoned his
mother, who was present at a renewed
consultation. She listened to the pros
and cons, and. turning to her son, said:
"History is iu my mind, and. inspired
by affection for you. I declare that
your grandfather, if he were here,
would tell you that, in the circum-
stances, it is your duty to stand and
accept the mission which may be con-tide- d

to you by congress."
COXSKXTKU TO STAND.

Thereupon M. Casimir-l'erie-r con
sentcd to stand. His reluctance was
due to the fear that his political ca-

reer, of which he is passionately fond,
might be terminated soon. Versailles
presented a curious spectacle. One
was reminded of the days of the com-
mune, when half Paris seemed to take
refuge round the legal government.
To-da- y. indeed, no feeling of terror
existed. M. Carnot's tragic death toned
down the most fervid minds, and the
most rabid radicals felt that they would
be playing a game of reaction if they
failed to behave themselves.

M. CASIMIIt-PKItlKR'- S SUPPORTER

gathered at the hotel Pes Reservoir,
fearful to the last moment that a re-bu- tf

at the first ballott might still in-

duce their candidate to retire. When
the voting had been completed, a
rumor that a would Vie neces-
sary caused the members to rush off to
bespeak dinners and beds. Many de-cvl-

to spend the night in Versailles
in any case, having visions of anarchist
outrages, although the down trains
were to have been guarded by soldiers
posted at every hundred yards. When
the result was announced

THE liKCIALlST CAVILS SUBSIDED.
M. Constans said: "I shall not illu

minate, but shall not quench other peo-

ple's lights, for I am among those who
render justice to the qualities of the
president, whose accomplishment of a
ditlitult duty ought to be facilitated."

TUB DEFEATED I'ARTV WILL HARASS
THIS VICTOR,

aud the parliamentary schism may in-

viive constant agitation. If M. Dupuy
retires, as it seems certain he will do,
he will soon join the opposition, swell
Ing the number of disappointed ambi
tions of which Mm. lirisson and Goblet
are the most striking specimens.

M. llurdeaux is destined to form a
new cabinet. The choice of a president
for the chamber of deputies will be dif
ficult. This question is not yet dis
cussed. Gen. Mercier will remain min
ister of war and M. Farue minister of
marine.

The Change of Government.
Paris, Juno 29. The government

has decided to ask the chamber of dep
uties to-da- y for a grant of 50,000 francs
expenses of M. Carnot s funeral.

The new president will not take up
his residence in the blysee palace until
July 13. The president's message will
be read to the chamber on July 4.

The preparations for the funeral ara
nearlng completion. ' The catafalque
upon which the body will lie in state
will lay upon oats supported Dy col
umns. Hroop'.'ig over the sarcophu- -

gus, villi h will be covered with grij
palUWi win d ino national eoiorsj

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

Contentment is better than
and just abnut as scarco. Texas Sift-Ing- s.

Tho fl vj of Jokes Increases after
the humorist receives acheck. Harlem
Life.

Servlil g'l.-ri-s the rest of the world
about S0,0fx ions of dried plums every
year.

He "May I kiss this dainty handr
She "O, yes, if it will give you any
pleasure. Hut where do I come In?"
lloston Budget.

His Conceit. Mr. Flitty "I had all
the conceit taken out of mo yesterday."
Miss Victor "Really? How did they
carry It off? On a freight train?"

--"Miss Spinster '"Vou will own up,
Mr. Itenedk'k. that women are often
right?" Mr. Hencdiek "Certainly, but
they are more often left." Truth.

The latest craze Is for collecting
pottery dogs. There is one advantage
In this. A crockery setter, for instance. ofcould be easily broken. Texas liftings.

He "Hut couldn t yon learn it love
me. Ida? She I don t thlnit i couia,

eoi-ge.- " He (reaching for h's hnt)
'It Is as I feared: You are too old tc

learn!" Ilarlom Life.
"Momma." cried the little pig, "1

want more to eat." "Well." exclaimed
the parent petulantly. "I presume you
are bound to make' a hog of yourseli
an vwa v. " 1 let roit Tri I til nv.

Papa "Are vou sure that yod and
mamma thought of mi while you were
away?" Little (Jrace l"T,s: we liear l

man just scolding awful about his be

breakfast and mamma said: "That's just
like papa."

The Bachelor "1 m waiting tortnc
interesting woman of thirty that the
novelists talk abnut." "Well, you won't
find her in New York. All th-- wiirn
under sixty are not over twenty-two.- ''

Life.
Hasn't there bein something of a

coolness between you and Kogint'l 1?

said the inquisitive girl. "O. ye-;.- was
the reply, "uc were eating le cream
together only last night." Wa ihin-rio-

Star.
Guest "What possessed yo.1 t

move way off here to the extreme edge
of the city?" Host "The trolley ears
stop running at te'rt p.m." "What oi
tv at?" "Wait till yoU sop my pretty
daughters." X. Y. Weekly.

Mrs. Chatters "Hear me. the nt'n is

curate is such an interesting young
man." Mrs. Xextdoor "What did he
talk nborut When he called?'' Mrs.
Chatters "lie listened patiently while
I told him all about the baby's new
tooth." Tit-Bit- s.

(Miking "So you wish the hand ol
my daughter, eh? Pray what is your
business, sir?" Young man "I 1 urn
a solicitor, sir." Oilking "Solicitor ol
what.'" Y. M. sir."
Boston Courier.

"You don't know how much yom
book has helped me. Mr. Scribbs." Mr.
Scribbs "You flatter me." "t mean
every word of it. Whenever I ain rest-
less I go get your bnok and inside of
fifteen minutes I'll le asleep." Intct
Ocean.

A Sad Calamity. Millicent " Were
yau much hurt when you were thrown
from your carriage?" Mildred "No: I

snrained my ankle slightly, but the
nain was n thin? c )in;:nvd to my mor-

t iScation wlu-- n 1 recollected that I was
black ho.se with tan ixford

us. and til-.- ' amou lance surgeon
uch a swell fellow, too."

Little Bessie had beon g 'ing tc
school and learning ab nt the difT-.Ten- t

races of people. Xot long after slu
was taken into her mamma's room tc
see the new baby. After looking at it
solemnly she said: "It doesn't seem to
be an Ethiopian, but it looks some like

Malay. iouth s Companion.

A DUTCH PIRATE.

The Coainierlng Career of a Il!ooil;Iilrty
8ea Rover.

HraMliano. the Dutchman expelled
from Brazil at the Portuguesj invasion.
was another who. having taken refuge
in the British colony and being unxi us
to iret on. "saw no way so likely to d i
it as by turning pyrate." in which line

soon distinguished himselt ny trie
a me qualities. lie icareu nuiiiiuj;.

avoided no dansre.r. and always went
uivon the mast difficult enterprise.'.
This was. indeed, the golden rule of pi
racy, which, accidents apart, always 1 yi

to success.
Vessel after vessel did Brasiliano and

his friends take, regularly returning to
Port Koval to squander away their gold
in every kind of debauchery. On sea or
on land "nothing could withstand the
valor of these desperadoes. 1 Hey
shrank from no encounter at any odds.
and their victories were generally fol
lowed by "horrid cruelties with which
thev tortured the poor Spaniards nftor
a manner shocking to relate," partly in
order to iret more money, partly, it
seems, in mere wantonness of fury.
Whatever they got was. however. sp.nt
in a very short time, the pirates oein
ouicklv reduced to beggary. "They
have been known to spend two or tniv
thousand pieces of eight in on? night
On these occasions wine literally Howe 1

d wn tho streets. Tho sucse-sfit- l buc
caneers insisted upon every one p irtk- -

ing of their hospitality; at other timjs
they showered the beverage ao nit tru
streets, wetting the clothes of pissers- -

by. which seemed to them on
diversion." Some persons objected.
doubtless, but on tho whale, it wa. ' con
sidered cood for trnde.

When poverty on one occasion drove
Brasiliano to sea again, he. li:to i;a"
tholomew, was captured while cuhu'y
"viewing the fort of Cnmpeachy. Ltii
irovernor determined to hang him and
hi-- i crew, but their captain ha 1 thi ad
dress to write a letter, as Iroin other
pirates, threatening horrid cruelties to
any of th3 Spanish nation win should
ever fall into their hands. And this
letter had the desired effect, so well
known were both the courage and cru
elty of the pirate community. Gentle
man s Magazine.

Dyklna Choice.
'It's no use," remarked the business

man; "I've tried for years to get ahead
of Dvkins, and I've trie 1 in every
ceivable way. But ho always had the
bsi.t of me when the garni was over. I
thought I ha l the b.'st of him Inst
n ght. But it was the samo old story."

"I didn't know Dyklns wjs in town."
"lie isn't. This was just a dream. I

thought Dykins and I wero together
iVA.'a J up.tcr appeared and sai l that
we c uld hive anything we asked for
aid that I o mid have first choloo, I
said to myself that this wai ths oppor-
tunity of my life to do Dykins, ao I
went ahead and wis'ied. for the eart-.- "

"Yot didn t leave him much.
"'J hat' what I thought. Hut be got

fi ) bs t of m , as usuaL II i wUned
i X all tlic street railroad franchUo-k- . I
wr.s ao minified tbat I have be in try
ing to git i&Q'-4n-l VVt stVJ- -

' VjU-loj-toabu-
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FARM AND GARDEN.

FIGHTING THE CUTWORM. ,

Trof. Riley Tells llnw to Urt Rid This
Dmlmrflve Pft.

Young corn Is often grievously in-

jured bv ciitwcrms. The followlngi
reply, by Prof. C. V. Riley, to a corre-
spondent of the Scientific American
who has been more than usually;
troubled will, therefore, bo read wlthj
interest at this time: .

'

If specimens of the particular cut
worms were sent to the station

some preventive meaa--'

ures might be suggested, as much de-

pends on the particular species. In a
general way most of the species have
similar habits In the larval state) but
to deal directly with them when, as in
this case, they are distributed over
large areas, is a very serious problem.
The most successful means under
these conditions Is by the distribution

poisonous baits. These may con-

sist of freshly cut claver or other suc-

culent vegetation poisoned with parls
green and made Into balls or gathered
into masses, so as to prevent their too
rapid drying. One mode of accom
plishing this last object is oy covering
the poisoned plants with boards.
These poisoned baits, If placed at in-

tervals along the corn rows, will at-

tract a large proportion of the cut-
worms, which, by feeding upon them,
will nerlsh. For smaller areas, or for
garden patches, the same method may

followed, or the larvas may De un-

earthed front about the base of the
plants, wlwre they retire for conceal-
ment during the day.

Another method is to take a smootn
walking cane and make smooth holes
several inches deep at intervals, going
over the same grouhd every day and
punching in these holes to destroy the
worms which seek them during the
day as a pla ce of concealment and
tumble in. The patent salts, such as
kainlt, have proved of the greatest
value against many subterranean in-

sects, and undoubtedly will be of value
against these cutworms. They have
the additional advantage of being good
fertilizers, so that their expense as in-

secticides is more than offset by their
value to the crop and to the land. I
think with your correspondent that it

too late to accomplish much the
present year, but by a combination of
the three methods suggested he will
be able another year to prevent much
of the trouble. It is well, where fields
are badlv Infested with cutworms, to
plant thickly, so that two or three
young corn plants may be spared from
each hill without seriously affecting;
the crop. It is also wise, on general
principles, to keep fields that are to be
planted to corn thoroughly clear and
clean of weeds and other vegetation
during th fall: and in this light fall
plowing becomes extremely important,
as most of the cutworms are hatched
the previous year and hibernate as
partly grown larv.

SECURE SPRING HOUSE.

It la a Thing: of Beauty and a Protection
to the Well.

There are numerous reasons why the)
spring or well from which the family's
supply of water Is drawn snoum oe
covered from the weather many of
which are so patent, as to need no
mention. An uncovered spring is
warm in summer, a receptacle for fly-

ing leaves and dust, while in winter it
is filled with snow that frequently has
to be shoveled out before water can be
obtained. Then, again, an attractive
little house over a well or spring adds
considerably to the appearanoe of
place, and this Is not a valueless fac- -

to
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ATTRACTIVK AND SECURE SrRISO
HOI-8-

tor by any means. T he little house
6hown in the sketch could easily bo
built at odd moments and at a trifling
expense, as it is low and but six or
seven feet square, the sides snouni
be made of matched boarding, with
lattice work windows on one side and
in front, into which windows may be
fitted for winter use. The roof should
be shingled and stained, with a con-

trasting stain upon the walls. Tha
foundation should exclude vermin and
small animnls. American Agricultur
ist.

A Simple Cora for Darklna-- .

When a horse stops and proposes to
turn around don't resist the turn, but
give him a quiet horizontal pull in the
direction he wants to turn so as to car
ry him further around than he intend-
ed to go, and if possible keep him going
around a half a dozen times, says a
horse trainer. In most cases this will
upset all his calculations, and he will
go quietly on without much ado. If
six turns will not do give b im twenty. In
fact, if he will keep on turning to your
rein you are sure to conquer, as enough
turning will confuse him and leava
him at your command. If he will not
turn, and will back to the rein, keep
him going backward in the direction
you want to go. He will soon get
tired of that and prefer to go with tha
right end forward, but before you let
him go give him decidedly more back-
ing than he likes.

CrookednMS Doeaa't Fay.
It pays to be honest in every profea

lion. We do not say this because it ia
the proper thing to say and the fashion
to say such things, but because wa
firmly believe that honesty pays in tha
end. The man who sells eggs that ha
knows are not fresh, or puts the largest
apples, or potatoes at the mouth of tha
sack, or praises the cow be sella mora
than she deserves, or in any other way
tries to overreach bis neighbor and
by neighbor wa mean any man will
some time be obliged to confess to
himself that be lost money by so doing, ,

and all this time ha baa aueh a draadV
fully poor opinkn of hlmaelf. Amart
can Farmer. . -

FoBTfrotTR ont of avery ha4rs4l
persona in tha United Stataa ara arrV
ultnrUts; flfty-ai- x 1 Canada. f?r- -

tight ia Franea. sarantCM ia
b4 Myfa is ... ,
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